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I I i Four American Novel.
it Among the American novels deserving ot high
f I '

commendation which hare been publishes! during
jf H the last year la lltd lloek, A Chronlde of lltcon
i j ' jfriidfoTi, by Tiiomah Nbi) I'aok (hrrlle

fj per'). Thlsstoryls, primarily, a work of art, from
1 1 the avillietic view point, It leaves but little, II any
jj y thing, to be desired It Is more than this, how

I a ; ever. It Is Inspired by a patriotic motive Wedonot
1

; hesitate to say that no other book published since
1 the close ol the Civil War has done no much to
I give Northern rcoelers that thorough knowl
J cage of tbelr Southern brethren which la the Indis
X pensable condition of a revival ol ampathy and
A friendship between the sections. With lucidity
5 and vividness tho author brings out the Inherited
1 principle! and traditions that Impelled the South
J ! to secession, and, by the singular attractiveness

J ot the types that lie depicts, he wins respect and
8 I anmlratlon for the fine elements of the Southern
I character 'lhe scene and the time are happily
8 chosen for his purpose It Is In a Virginia rural
fi

I community, amid the throes of the reconstruction
6 period, that the lot of the men and women who
J live on Mr l'age's canvas Is appropriately;

' cast No Stale but Virginia would suit them,
no date but the year or two immediately following

j t the collapse of the Rebellion At that stage of

the readjustment of society in the Old Dominion
to strange condition much of the past was left

i and the future was still undefined In the rela- -
' I tions of tho larger landowners to one another,

j to Ihelr while dependents, to thelrtolored household
servants, and to the black field laborers, there yet

!! survived not n little of the freedom, the gaety.
the courtesy, the kindness, and, wo ma add,
the Improvidence, of the ante bellum atmosphere
The generation which had to solve for Virginia
the grave problems ot reconstruction had bein
reared before the outbreak of secession, tho genera

, tlon which was to know theUll War from history
only was aa yet unborn Such was the pivotal
epoch which Mr Pago has selected for

' f description, and It is plain that he could
' i have chosen none moro essentially dra

I matic or more replete with contrasts. Among
j the masculine examples of the twofold eflect pro

j ' , duccd upon Virginians of 1805 1 by their earlier
blithe environment and thiir recent grlovous

; rxerience, there Is just Kiuh n aricty as the
difference of temperaments might bo oxpected to

' assure Bitterness, nay vlntlictivcncss, here;
' an unquenchablo optimism there. In one man the
' old recklessness erslsts; In another, wo discern

the germs ol a new thrift and foresight Diverse
as was the Influence of Impoverishment upon
the former masters, our author shows that tho
consequences of emancipation were no less man

f I ifold among the former slates. Devotion here,
defiance there, sometimes an inclination to adhere

' to lifelong habits of labor, at other times, a dis
J position to abandon them, in the beginning, a
: tendency to lean, as of old, upon the rural nrls

18 tocracy, followed by suspicion, at first of slow
growth, but aggravated and sown broadcast by
political emissaries of a low grade from the North
rrn States A point to which attention Is directed
by Mr l'age Is the marked dissimilarity on tho
part of the Northern men who wero temporarily
brought into dote contact with tho ex slaveholders
on tho onn hand and the ex slaves on tho other.
Wo are told that, as a rule, nothing could be moro
magnanimous, more s mpathotlc, more discreetlyI desirous ot alleviating hardship, than the conduct
ot Northern oflUers belonging to the regular army,

i Very different was tho attitude ot the ex sutlers,
transformed iut village storekeepers, and ot
the horde of speculators, who settled like vultures
upon mortgaged ostates, whose owners were too
poor to till them More galling and more harmful
still, because tainted with ingratitude and en
vr nomed with long hidden envy, was the course
pursued by many a native poor white, who, bctore

m VMS tho war, had been only too glad to secure tho post
v s of overseer.
P jT All ol these products of the tragical contrast bo--

fi f twrcn antecedent and actual circumstances,
ft Y, products each of which had its part to play in tho
f It? drama of Reconstruction, stand forlh sharp and
H in clear upon Mr Page's canvas and contribute
1 W their several shares to the evolution of tho tale
j) K t'onsldercd merely as a narrative, tho exposition
fc ( of a plot amid the unravelling of which we watch

( the development ot character under the Impact ot
E tH' Incident, this story "lied Uock," deserves to have
I Hj as It already has hod, a multitude of readers If
B HJ wo were asked, however, to single out Its capital
I JH merit, wa should say that It lit s In the author's
I HJ delineation ot tho purity, the truthfulness, the

Hj lovally, the exquisite refinement, the gracious- -

I II ness, the charm of the Virginia gentlewoman of

I H the generation born liefore the war Were her
I flj manners Antiquated' Wero they provincial'
I Hj Mr l'age shall answer 'Do ou, young lady,
I Hj observe Miss Thomasla the ncxttlmeshe enters
I IVJ the room or addresses a servant, and do iou.
I Hj good sir, polished by travel and contact with tho
I IB most fashionable -s- econd-class society of two
I H continents, watch (!en Iegaio and Dr Cary
I H when they meet Miss Thomasla, or greet the
I I applewoman on the corner, or the waggoner on
I M the road What an air suddenly comes in with
I them of old Couits and liollshed halls, when all
I 13 gentlemen bowed low liefore ladies and wore
I 11 swords to defend 'their honor' What an odor, as
I It were, ot those gardens which Wattcau painted
I f floats In as they enter I Does the young man of
1, i imagine that the Virginia gentleman ot
1 forty years ago might be easily imitated or stir

' j passed' That Is not Mr Page's opinion "Do

if W not you attempt It," he tells us "You annot do
I j It You are thinking of outsell, they were

H j hlnklng ot others and the devoirs they owed
13 them You are republican, and brought up to

I II tonsider yourself 'as good as any and lctter than
I O most ' Sound doctrine for the citl7.cn, no doubt;
I fl but it spoils the bow Even you, Miss or Madam,

j for all your silks or satins, cannot do it like Miss
fij Thomasla You are Imitating the Duchess you
m saw once, perhaps, In Hyde Park. The Duchess
S would have Imitated Miss Thomasla You are,
1 at best, an imitation, Miss Thomasla is the reality,
I Do not laugh at her or call her provincial. She
j belongs to the realm where sincerity dwells and

the heart still ruins the realm of old time courtesy
Q ji And high breeding, you are the real provincial.

13 It Is a wide realm, though, and, some day. If

I ji Heaven be good to you, you may reach it Hut
ft jj It must be by the highway of Sincerity and Truth.
j A No other road leads there " Wo must And space

jj . (or one more quotation It Is from the preface,
! and conveys the quintessence of the Impression
jl which the author Intended to produce, and has
II produced, bv his book "The people of that sec- -

tlon" the HVd Hock section of Virginia "were
i the product ot a system of which it is the fashion

nowadays to have only words of condemnation
(J Every ass that passes by kicks at tlic dead lion.
j It was an Oligarchy, they say, which ruled and

- 4j lorded It over all but those favored ones who be
jl longed to it Hut has one ever known the mem--
jlj brs ot a Democracy to rule so justly' If they
JH shone in prosperity, much more they shone in

! ! Adversity, If they bore themselves haughtily in
Ml their day of triumph they have borne defeat with

I"J HI j
'

splendid fortitude Their old family seats, with
b everything else in the world, were lost to them,
n their dignity became grandeur Their entire
ij system crumbled and fell about them in ruins,

h 1 they remained unmoved They were subjected
i to the greatest humiliation ot modern times, their

f j ( slaves were put over them, They reconquered
', a their section and preserved the civilization of tho

tj Saxons "

'""'Te ,n'' 'n "10 Mr now n5ly ended,
I j has attained so large a circulation as

if a rum, by EnwAItn Novi Weatcott
detoa's) Haw shall we explain the phenome-- '

It Is scarcely explicable by the assertion
"David Ilarum" is a unconven

tl, Ineffectual tale built around some horse--

stories. UndoubteJIy, the horse-trad- e

es are there, and good ones they are. Even
i they cut out, the figure of David Harum
elf would remain almost unmulllated, there

Id bo enough left to exhibit the sturdy, cross
nod. humorous, superficially hard, hut fun
-- ntslly winning traits of a truly original
riduallty, if not, as the author himself asys is us, of a type by no means unfa
ar In Central S'ew York hut hitherto undo
rd if not unstudied s for the epithet loose
ted, there may be some ground for it There
some feminine iharactcrs In the Ixxik who
ht lie dropped as superiliiMii, they sin against
vrdinal canon of the novelist's art, having
ling whatever to do with the development
he plut, if plot there may be said to be. It

must alo be acknowledged that, In the fortunes
of the leune prtmltr of the comedy, we take only

a languid Interest Too oflen, his pale conven
tlonallsm serves only the purpose of a foil for the
rugged personality which tills the foreground
of the stage. The lady ot his affections Is even
more spectral than he. There Is, on the other
hand, no doubt about the vitality, the realism,
the crlspness of certain characterisations, those,
for Instance, of llarum's sister and of the Deacon,
subordinate as their portraits are to the half
grotesque but Interesting lineaments of the coun
try banker himself, who knows little of books
but much ot human nature, and in whom
some unexpected gleams of (Julxotlc gen-

erosity and tenderness light up his bucolic wis-

dom Sweet and Juicy at the kernel, David
llarum's outside Is as rough And (diaggy as a
lilckorynut's. A rude experience of his nar
row world-ha- s taught him suspicion Ho does
not take for granted that every customer and
every new acquaintance Is honest and loyal as
the day He tests before he trusts, but, when
he gives his confidence. It Is without reserve.
Meanwhile he Is an optimist In his way. He
thinks that even troublea have their uses: are
diversions, in fact "A reasonable amount of

fleas," he says, "is good for a dog; they keep him
from broodln' on bein' a dog." Hut, while the
reputed Shylock Is a real philanthropist, he opines
that business Is business, and that there Is no
fun In bargaining If one can't get the besl of
It As a banker, his Integrity Is flawless, never-
theless, being no saint, but a human being sub-
ject to the law of the survival of the fittest, he
acknowledges that, In a horse trade, he Is guided
by a comical distortion of the golden rule "Do
unto tho other feller the way he'd like to do unto
you an' do It fust " We would not take leavo
of a book which has contributed a new and strik-
ing personality to American literature without
expressing tho regret which, we are sure. Is
shared by its multitudinous readers, that no
second novel can bn looked for from the author's
hand Hewas not destined to know of his work's
success, for ho died while lis proofsheets were
undergoing rovlslon

III.
We should class with American novels the

volumes respectively entitled Fritndi in lUile
and l.atlu lilanche't Salon, Iwth ot which are
published by V. Tennyson Neely, becauso their
author, Mr I.loyd Iloce, Is an American, and
liecause the former story deals with a theme upon
which Mr Henry James loves to discourse, that
of Americans in Europe, while, In the latter talc,
a certain phase of society is studied from
an American point of view. If by "Krlends In
Exile' are meant travelling Americans, It Is well
known that these are apt to Include some who
would not be accepted, even as acquaintances,
on this side of the Atlantic. Especially exposed
to undesirable entanglements Is he who occupies
the post of Ambassador or Minister at a foreign
lapital, especially If ho has been more familiar
hitherto with politics than with diplomacy, nnd
If his experience has lain In legislative chambers
rather than in drawing rooms We have sent
since tho Civil War at least one Minister to Franco
and one Minister to Italy who might havo served
as the original of the able and interesting, but
unconventional, and, where women aro conterned,
somewhat gullible person, who.lnMr Hryce's novel,
represents the I'nlted States at Paris Ills own
sex would And Judge Jackson quite keensighted
enough for hut he Is easily deluded
bv a fascinating compatriot, who, without having
taken the trouble to secure a dlvorco from an un-

appreciated husband, has visited Europe In quest
ot adventures 'I here Is humor in the description
of the skill with which the net of coquetry Is throw n
around tho amateur diplomatist, and of the in
stlnctivo uneasiness with which his middle-age- d

and commonplace wife surveys the manoeuvres
of which her lord and master Is the object. Mrs
Asher Is the name ot the somewhat mysterious
and too captivating Amerteaine, and tho Impres
sion which she made at an early sing- - upon the
American Ambassador and his wife is neatly
indicated in the following bit of dialogue. "I wish
we could go homo to Dlanapolts, Samuel," ex-

claimed Mrs Jackson to her husband as they
were returning from a ball "Why so, mother'"
"It Is difficult to explain, Samuel. 1 do not wish
to set ms self up on a pedestal, or assume a mon-
opoly of all the virtues, but do you know It some-
times seems to me," said the lady earnestly, "that
Paris is an Immoral city." It shocks her, sho
says, to see married women dancing with other
women's husbands She also opines that people
preserve their individuality moro distinctly, and
aro more to each other in smaller places than in
n city like Paris which is. In truth, a world "Yes,
that has often occurred to me, also," replied tho
Ambassador; "Crowds destroy friendship as well
as true domesticity, "Uut-w- at any rate, will
always bo all In all to each other will we not,
Samuel' You will never let these crowds draw
us asunder, or any one come lietween us'" Judge
Jackson put his arm adectlonately about his
wife's waist "I'm not the kind, Martha, to let
any one come between us, am 1'" "Hut Mrs
Asher, Samuel, it does seem, at times, as If

ou took a heap of Interest in her " "Mrs sher'
Why, she's a countrj woman ot ours I'm here
to protect her A mere chit of a woman, scarcely
more than a child " "True, Samuel, but jou
know it sometimes seems to me s if she were
quite capable of protecting herself " It should
not be Interred from this quotation that 'Triends
In Exile" is a comedy, on the contrary, It has a
tragic lose, and tho writer's power of character-izatin- n

Is signally attested by the fact that we can-
not witness without sympathy the fate of the weak
and perverse, but nevertheless, attractive woman
who is the heroine ot the story. '

The subject of Lady lUanehe't Salon is sug-
gested by tho sub title " Story of Some Souls "

The coterie of which iJidy Blanche is the star
is euphuistlcally described as composed exclu-
sively of "souls;" bodies are supposed to
bo eliminated, but their theoretical ab
sence does not seem to impair a lady's taste
In dress. Whether there Is. or is not,
a presumption that "souls" would be successful
in this mundane sphere, we know not; it is cer-

tain that the frequenters of lady Blanche's sa-

lon were failures, selected by her for that very
reason. Her husband explains that "she can
play the leading part so much more easily with
tho derelicts of life than with really successful
people " A pack ot lncapables oilers her an effective
background These failures, each of whom is
brought upon tho stage and made to talk after
his kind, include a "positlvlst with sallow com
plexion, an Incisive manner and a general tend-
ency to pessimistic cnmment.an unfrocked priest
who had left the Church for the study of bac
teriology, and, It was said, in company with
a layman's wife, a Parsee who wore a purple
turban and brought with him the atmos-
phere of faraway lands and religions, a Jewish
rabbi with a dark beard and a habit ot sitting
uneasily on the edge ot a chair; an Inventor in
search of capital that proved illusive; a dramatist
who had had six plays damned; a Decadent poet
responsible for the failure ot his publisher; and two
artists, one of whom could paint but not talk,
while the other could talk but not paint" To
sum up, in the words of Lady Blanche's hus-
band, "the damndest mixture a respectable house
In I.ondon could produce " It may occur to the
reader that, to label these gentlemen In advance
as failures Is an uncommonly osjute proceeding
on the author's part, because, If any ol their con
versatlonal pyrotechnics should miss Are, nobody
would be disappointed. In point ot fact however,
the "souls" talk well, and, as for Lady Blanche
herself, she Is an extremoly winsome person Tho
love adalr which runs through the story Is re
counted with singular refinement The hero
ine's fastidious purity puts the normal Britannic
denouement out of the question The tale ends
sadly, how could It end otherwise, when a spirit
ual minded womnn Is beloved by two men. and
he whom she loves Is not her husband.

The Prince de Ltgne'i Memoirs,
Wo had occasion, not long ago, to refer to an

Abridgement of the memoirs ot the Hue de Saint
Simon, arranged and translated by Miss K ATllt'it
in r I'll tut ott Woitill!t.K .published by Messrs.
Hardy, Pratt & Co Wo are Indebted to the same
translator and the same publishers for a Judicious
and copious selei lion In two volumes,large octavo,
from the Mtmolrt of Me J'rfnre de Ugnt The
author ot the papers, here submitted In an English
version, died in ISM, his comparative nearness to

I our own time will cause his memoirs to be read
with more interest than those ot Saint Simon,
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although they h4ve no higher Talus for the student
of history. The Prince de Llgne's style, more-

over, Is far more captivating; It Is the conver-

sational sljle ot a well read, singularly clever,
exquisitely well bred and exceptionally charmjng
man of the world Ills reminiscences cover the
whole period from the beginning of the Seven
Year's War to the first abdication of Napoleon.
He was an intimate personal friend of MarleAnlol
nette, ol the Empress Catherine of ltuasla and of
Joseph II of Austria Ho was also a friend And

correspondent of Frederick the Great, ol Slants
laus Ponlatowskl, King of Poland, of Voltaire,
llousseau, lleaumarchals, Casanova and a host
of other persons more or less tamous In their day
All of these persons, and many others, are depicted
with a Tlvddness as striking as It Is unconventional
in the Prince's reminiscent writings. We shall
endeavor In exemplify the attractiveness of the
book before us by noting what the author has
to say about two of the most eminent people
whom we encounter In his memoirs.

Wo should liegin by reminding the reader who
the Prince de Llgno was, and how brilliant a part
ho played In the social world of tho ancien rtilme.
With tho carelessness of a grand seigneur, ho re
cords on the first page of his memoirs that "a man
In my chancellor's office, my Oerraan secretary
thinks (and I, ton, for that matter) that he has
read on an old parchment that we are descended
from a king of Bohemia He also says that he
has seen on a tomb, I do not know where, that we,
are descended from Charlemagne, through a cer
tain Thierry d'Entcr; ho says the genealogists
give us the same stock as the House of I.unaine,
but that others declare we are a branch ot that of
Baden there must be something in all this, for
my father was devilishly proud. What makes
me think there may be a touch of Charlemagne
or of Wlttlkind in our blood is that we have had
the (ioldcn Fleet e for thp last tour centuries, and
are princes ot the Empire for the last two " The
Prince adds 'We have alwavs been brave from
father to son; even tho bastards who gloried In
being called so, and had tho rank of nobles. I
havo seen a tomb with this Inscription 'Bastard
ot Ugne, killed in Africa. Many of my nnces
tors havo been killed In battle My great grand-
father, a man of much merit, was imprisoned
because ot his bravery In Spain, where ho was
President of tho council of war In Castile, Viceroy
of Slcllj, (iovernor General ol the Mitanals, Ac;
often beating, sometimes beaten, ami captured,
at last alter marvellous deeds. My great grand-
mother- a princess of Nassau, daughter in law
of the Lorroino-nlec- o of Henri III --and my grand-
father, were killed hunting at Baubour, (a hunting
box near Bclcell, In the Austrian Low Countries)
in the woods, while waiting at their post for the
boar. We may hero mention that our Prince's
mother was n Princcsse de Salru Born In the
Austrian Iow Countries in 1735, he was, at tho
age of thirteen, made a chamberlain at the Vlcnese
Court by tho Emperor Trands I and, at the age
of nineteen, ho was married to a princess of fJcht-enstel-

by whom he had many children, although
he saw her but Infrequently. At the age of twenty-tw-

he entered the Austrian service In the Llgno
dragoons, and rose to tho rank of
It was a great disappointment to him that he was
nev er permitted to command In chief Thoso who
have studied his military larecr have cxpressod
the opinion that ho might have attained high
military distinction had an opportunity been
given htm, for, without speaking of his intrepidity
on the battlefield, he possessed the keen, quick
and comprehensive glance of the true soldier.
After tho French occupation ot Belgium and tho
confiscation of the revenues of his little princi-
pality, he retired to Vienna, where he emploed
himself in writing. At intervals, from 1705 to
1811, he published no fewer than thirty four
volumes, under the collective title of "A Literary,
Military and Sentimental Miscellany" In 1812,
he published a new collection of letters, and lu
1816, after Ills death, there apjieared in Berlin a
book called "Philosophy of Catholicism" He
left many unpublished works, one ot which, a
fragmentary memoir, saw the light in 1845-4- In
the Paris Ilttue .Vourefi;.

I.
When the Prince de Ligne was sojourning in

Paris near the close ot the reign of XV,
he saw a good deal of Mme. Du Barry, whom he
much preferred to the Pompadour. "1 do not
know why," he says, In his memoirs, "I did not
profit by the friendship Mme Du Barry had for
me before It turned Into love, rrom delicacy,
I refused to ask her assistance to gain a lawsuit
of some consequence to me One day at her
toilette, I told her, when she asked me before the
King for a memorandum about it, that I would
give it to Lacroix, tho hairdresser, for her curl-
papers, tor that was the only means 1 knew of
getting business into her head &ha laughed,
nnd the King, too, and he repeated it twenty
times running, f6r he was a kind of automaton
that seemed to bo wound up to go by springs.

soul's, for whom, however, I did not csro much,
1 did not continue to visit Mme Du Barry, and
scarcely saw her again until within a few months
of the ICing's death But I did hav e a duel on her
behalf with that queen of intriguers, .Vnic de
N k rck --, who wanted to marry the King,
and took to religion for that purpose. In a letter
of explanation which 1 wrote to her, I said, 'Your
grace, Madame, tho King's graces and the grace
of Rod give jou a right to ever thing; never-
theless, etc.'" Elsewhere In his memoirs the
Prince denounces those who had only HI words
for the Du Barry. 'The vile courtiers of Mme '
de Pompadour, A little bourgcoise who eloped
from her husband, cried out upon the corruption
of morals when the King took another mistress,
although tho latter had a far better heart than
the former, and did not meddle in either war or
politics," except to remove ChoLseul and sub-
stitute the Due d'Aiguillon In the post of 7'remler
Minislre, The author ot these memoics re-

tails tho fact that, when Ixiuis XV was dying,
the courtiers of Mme. Du Barry abandoned her,
but he goes on to say "1 who had neglected her
until recently for five or six years, was now with
her constantly 1 said to her famous brother-l- n

law, the roue du Barry, 'the farce Is plaed
out, and you can go.' 'Why should I go''' hesald
in his droll provincial accent; 'If they affront
me, I'll turn the kingdom into a republic' That

mlnHMt at tli llm tttn lh ImnstaalhlM hn.nl nl
a braggart, but theluture realized it through men
who were more rascally, but less able than
he Some time later, the young King
(Louis XVI) heard that I had given a letter
from Mme. Du Barry to the Queen (Marie
Antoinette) asking Her Majesty to smooth
tho Du Barry's pecuniary affairs which
her unconcern and perfect disinterestedness had
allowed to become, very bad at the death of the
late King 'That Is a pretty embassy you have
taken upon yourself,' the young King eald to
me. I replied that I took it because 1 v is quite
certain no one but I would dare to do so On
my way to Versailles, I used to go round by Luci-enne- s

Mme Du Barry's chalet, Mme. Du
Barry was always a most excellent person, and,
as lato as seven years ago that Is about the date
of her execution) was very handsome to see and
very good to know "

We pass to some of the pages which contain
the portrait of Marie Antoinette On page IBS
of tho first volume, wo read that "As for the
Queen, the radiance ot her presence harmed
her The Jealousy of the women whom she
crushed by the beauty of her complexion and the
carriage of her head, ever seeking to harm her
as a woman, harmed her also as a Queen "

The Prince goes on to show how every Innocent
act of hers would be distorted by feminine on-

lookers. Thus. "She defended herself against
the Intrigues of two parties, each of which wanted
to give her a lover, on which the women of the
Court (the Polignoca and Mme. de Lamballe are,
ot course, excepted) declared ber Inimical 'to
Frenchmen,' and all the more because she was
friendly with foreigners from whom she had
neither trops nor Importunity to fear " Then,
again, "She dines with one friend, and, some-
times, goes to see another trlend alter supper,
so they say she Is 'familiar ' That is nut what
the few persons w ho lived in her familiarity would
say Her delicate, sure sense ot the becoming
awed them as much as her majesty It was as
impossible to forget it as it was to forget one's
self She is sensible of the friendship of certain
persons who are the most devoted to her, theu
she is declared In be 'enamored' of them Some-
times, she exacts too much for their families:
then she is 'unreasonable.'" Her promenades
in the evening on the terrace or on horseback In
the Hots da Boulogne, ox sometimes on foot by

the muslo around the orangery, 'seemed auspic-

ious.' Her most naive pleasures were thought
criminal; her general loving-kindnes- s was 'co-

quettish.' She feared to win At cards at which
she was compelled to play, whereupon tho vicious
people would say that she 'wasted the money
of the State.' I'nlll she was twenty five jears
old, she laughed, and sang, and danced, soured
observers called her 'frivolous.' By and by,
lhe adairs of the kingdom became embrolled.and
the spirit of party divided society, she would lake
no sides, so they denounced her as 'ungrateful '

Foreseeing misfortunes, she no linger amused
herself, consequently, they declared'her 'Intrigu-
ing ' She dropped certain little requests or recom-

mendations she had made to the King or the Mill
Isters as soon as she feared they, were trouble
some, then she was 'fickle '" With so many
crimes laid to her charge, and all so well proved,
did she not, asks our author, deserve her mis-

fortunes'
Elsewhere, we read that "Tho Queen, beautiful

as the day, and almost always In her own hair
except on occasions of ceremony, when her toilet,
about which she never cared, was regulated for
her was naturally talked about; for everybody
wanted to please her. The late Lccxinska (the
consort of Iouls XV ). old liefore her time, and
rather ugly. In a large cap called, I think, 'butter
fly,' would sometimes command certain question
able plays at the theatre, but no one found fault
with her for that Devodt ladles like scandals.
When In our time they gave us a play of that sort
we used to call It the 'repertotrr de la Heine,' and
Marls Antoinette would scold us, laughing, and
say we might at least make known that It was
tho Queen who came before her. No one ever
dared to risk too free a speech In her presence,
nor too gay a tale, nor A coarse Insinuation. She
had taste and Judgment: and, as for the three
Graces, she united them all In herself alone"
Who could see her, day after day, continues our
author, without adoring her' "I did not feel It
wholly until she said to me 'My mother thinks
It wrong that yon should be so long at Versailles
Co and spend a little time with j our regiment. ond
write letters to Vienna, to let them know you are
there, and then come back here.' Tho kindness,
the delicacy, but more than all, the thought thai
I must spend two weeks away from her brought
the tears to my eyes, which ber pretty heedless
ness of those early das keeping her a hundred
leagues awAy from gallantry, prevented her from
seeing As I have never believed In passions
that are not reciprocal, two weeks cured me of
what I avow here to myself for the first time, and
would noveravowto others In hor lifetime for fear
of being laughod at But consider," continues
the Prince de Llgne, "how this sentiment, which
gave place to the warmest friendship, would have
detected a passion in that charming Queen, had
she fell one for any man; and with what horror
I saw her given in Paris and thence, thanks tn
their vile llbelr, all over Europe, to the Duke de
Colgny, to M le Comte D'Artols, M. de Iimbertl,
M de Fersen, Mr Conway, Lord Stratheden and
other Englishmen as silly as himself. And two or
three stupid Germans. Did I ever see aught in
her society that did not bear the stamp of grace,
kindness and good taste' She scented an in-

triguer at a league's distance. She delested pre-
tensions of all kinds."

IT.
On page 209 our author recurs to this subject.

"Her so called gallantry was never anything but
a deep and perhops distinguishing friendship for
one or two persons, and the general coquetry ot a
woman and a queen who seeks to please every
body. Even In those earliest days, when her
youth and Inexperience might have encouraged
some to be too much at their ease with her. there

aa not one of us who had the happiness of daily
intercourse with her who would have dared to
abuse It by even the most trifling Impropriety
She made herself the Queen without being aware
otit, and we adored her.but did not dreamof loving
her Her father, the Emperor Francis I, received
at his table the principal officers of the Crown, and
allowed them the utmost liberty Her mother,
the Empress Maria Theresa, admitted to her Inti-
macy most of the court ladies, and even stayed
witK some during the summer in their country
houses. She might there be seen walking up and
down and knitting in the gardens, or reading in a
grotto, wlthoutaslnglelady of honor In attedance.
It was thus that Marie Antoinette from her very
childhood had acquired habits of innocent freedom
and f Anilllnrltj.--, which, when she brought them
to Trance, were judged severely," We ore assured
that the blame cast upon her extravagance and
luxury was Just as illfounded Our author de
dares that "there was never a lady In waiting,
a king's mistress or a minister's wife
who did not havo more than she
She thought so little ot her toilet that,
for a long time, she let her hair bo dressed ex
trembly 111 by a man called who was
among those who went to fetch her from Vienna,
because she feared to glv o him pain by dismissing
lilm It (q trum ltiAt ni anrtn mb alia , n.,f n( 1.1..

hands she would put her own hands to her hair
and arrange it to suit her face. As for the slander
about her gambling, I never saw her lose more
than two thousand louis, and that was at games
of etiquette, where sho was alwas afraid of win
ning from those who were obliged to take part in
them I remember that one day I went Into the
antechamber andbegged from her footmen twenty-liv- e

louis, which she wanted to give to o lady in
need " With regard to Marie Antoinette's finances,
the Prince remembers that "one day she amused
herself very much when I laughed at her strong
box, In which I knew that there was not a single
louis, being taken to Fontainebleau at full galop,
surrounded by guards, according to a ridiculous
court custom, like numerous others, such, for
instance, as paying 60,000 francs a year
for twine to tie up parcels. The Queen laughed
herself oabuses sho dared not reform; and es-

pecially Shout her chicken, which cost a hundred
louis a year I forget whether it was the late
Queen or Marie Therese, or Anne d'Aulrkhe, who
asked for a chicken alter her dinner for either
herself or her dogs. There was none to be had,
and, every year since then, provision had been
made at the same hour, which became. In the end,
a regular court charge and perquisite." We are
told on page 210 that, after a while the Queen,
being no longer so reiy young, thought that she
might enjoy the opera balls as quietly And safely
as the most ordinary woman of ber kingdom.
"She was not more fortunate in this than In other

, matters. In fact, I could prove that, beginning
with the death of Ave or six hundred persons on
tho day ot her marriage with the best but not
most tempting man In the kingdom, I have never
known her to enjoy a perfectly happy day. Tho
opera balls were the signal for fresh persecution
The Queen, not to bj recognized, as she
was certain of being, by us, and even Ty French-
men who knew her but slightly, would speak only
to puzzled foreigners. Hence a thousand stories
and a thousand lovers, English, Russians, Swedes
and Poles. I never liked that she should go to
those balls, partly for this very reason, and partly
becauso she was very tiresome the next day, hav-
ing so many things to tell about the masks, and
what she had said and what they had said to her,
till It was quite intolerable. If we had been will-

ing to do the same. It would have been more piquant
than her pretended adventures."

It should be borne in mind that these
memoirs were not published until many
years after the author's death. Touching
this point, the Prince himself remarks "I
should not writs all this If I were to be read at
present, but a hundred jrears later these tittle
things which now seem nothing will be pleasant.
I Judge from what I have seen of the 'Souvenirs ot
Madame de Caylus,' the 'Memoirs of the Mother of
the Regent,' thoseof Saint Simon and other writers
of anecdotes of the Court ot Trance of their re-

spective periods. There are hundreds of other
anecdotes that I have now forgotten that aro
worth, perhaps, mora than these." One or two of
such anecdotes recur to our author later, and will
be found set down on pages 283-8- II was on his
return from Poland In 1780, after the death of tho
Empress Maria Theresa, that he had thnill fortune
to displease the Queen very Innocently "As she
mourned tho death of her mother sn deeply, I did
not expect to see her first In public But one of
those oflkious persons who are Always seeing and
hearing things crookedly found me with the Com
lesse Diane (de Poltgnac during the hour for a
public dinner of the Queen 'She knows you
havo arrived,' he said, 'and she takes it very 111 of
you nut to goto her at once.' I was foolish enough
to believe him, and went. When she saw me the
Queen began to weep before all the Court, who
were present, as usual, at the Sunday dinner, and

she said to tat, on leaving the table: 'You might
hate spared ray feelings this public scene. You
are Austrlan'e'nough not to disregard the customs
of my eourllry.' I explained to her tho causeof
my Indiscretion, and the storm, like so many
others, where we live In a zone of tempests, went
by." It seems that, on another occasion, the
Prince found himself suddenly out of favor with
the Queen without suspecting It, because of some
trlfllnfc bit of gayety he had permitted himself, so
she told him afterward, about the Emperor and
the Queen of Naples. "While she wasplajlng
cards In the apartments of the Princcsse de Iim-ball- e

I placed myself behind her (hair with my
usual confidence, which never supposes that peo-

ple are displeased with me. She did not speak
to me, but I thought that was clnly becahse I was
so much with her I spoke to her, and she an-

swered cutllyj still 1 suspected nothing. Mme.
de Lamballe reminded me of It after the game and
seemed quite frightened, and, being as good and
kind as she Is pretty, she promised to And nut lhe
reason She told me the next day. An there
was A mask ball tn Paris that night, I hoped for
an opportunity tn have an explanation with the
Queen She (Mme. de Lamballe) noticed that I
was extremely sad all day, and she told Mme. de
Slmlane to make me believe that she was the
Queen, telling her a part of our quarrel, and assur
lug her that I should lie n very good subject to
mystify. I fell Into the trap Mme do Slmlane
showed me her beautiful hands, which were not,
however, as beautiful as those of tho Queen, but
she made them her letters of credit. I was agl
tated: I believe I wept, and I Justified myself with
excessive warmth She promised that we should
continue on the same good terms as before. I

represented to lie that one never could trust to
kings' and queens, and I was afraid she would not
be as kind to mo the next day, therefore, to reassure
me, I begged her to pinch the tip of her right ear
every time that I pinched mine during the play the
next evening at Versailles, where I always stood
Just below her box In vain did I almost tear my
ear oil; the Queen did nut touch hers. I had an
opportunity of speaking to her about It as we came
out She thougt me crazy. and it made
her laugh so much that she forgot her
anger; which, after all, was not great,
and there Is but a step from laughter to
forgiveness. People who laugh are always ready
to pardon, and all the more If they are adorable
young queens." The author's recollections of
Marie Antoinette end with this apostrophe' 'If
there be Indeed, Elyslan Tlelds hereafter, that
beautiful and most unfortunate Queen will tell
me she remembers how, on her relating to mo
somo outrage tho Parisians had done her, I colled
them her 'vile, charming subjects," seeing even
then the harm done by levity and Ingratitude, but
far, indeed", from foreseeing that those, subjects
would cease to be charming, and become what
they have been from 1780 to 1707. Noble, sublime
beautiful, adorable and hapless daughter and sis-

ter of ray masters, look down from where you are
amid the recompense of your virtues and see the
eternal regrets of those who, like myself, were
the witnesses of your goodness and are ever filled
w Ith tender admiration and unceasing sorrow."

HI.
In 1780 the Prince de Llgne paid his first visit

tn Russia Owing to the regard which the Em-
peror Joseph II was known to have for him, oi'r
author was received with great cordiality at the
Court of Petersburg. From that tlmo until her
death In 1700 the Empress Catherino II,
was In more or less frequent corres-
pondence with htm The account given
of her in this book differs materially
from most of the current biographies The first
portrait ot Catherine, a rough draught, will be
found on pages 803 6 of tho first volume The
Prince testifies that 'The Empress Is a mixture
of soul and good sense, ot loftiness and vigor
Those are the four columns that support the great
colossus that she governs. Her perceptions oto
not quick; one must never be too subtle In Jest or
wit, for she is liable to suppose It the reverse of
what Is meant; what we say to her must be as
simple as she herself. Her Majesty is a Utile
susceptible. If her imperial self love takes um-
brage as to her WArs or her finances, or even, as
to the Russian climate, she is no longer at her
ease But far from revenging herself, even for
a real offence, she merely withdraws her familiar-
ity, and It is difficult to obtain It again She
has so amazing a kindliness that.evcn after heavy
labors, whlih may have related to treaties of
alliance or partitions of Europe and Asia, sh,o
Is ready to concern herself with tho Interests of
her friends, persuading one of them, for instance,
as 1 knew her to do, to cease making debts " In
proof ot what ho has said as to Catherine's man-
ner of sometimes taking things askew, our author
rentes tho following incident It is, it seems,
a Itusfian custom to chant the To Deum all over
the Empire after a victor, and, in Petersburg,
a minister of state reads In a loud voice sn ac
count of the battle, with a list of killed and wounded
and of nil those who have speciall distinguished
the'mselves ,rOn one occasion when this was
done, the Empress, on her return from tho cere-
mony tp give oudience to JI de Segur (French
Ambossodor to the Russian Court) said to hlnv
'I beg your pardon for having kept you waiting '
To which, as a fiatterer of charming good taste,
he replied- - 'Madam, I am resigned, though I

foresee It will soon be intolerable, for we shall
have theso ceTemonies everyday' Referring
to this bit of flattery, which meant, of course,
that he expected her to bo always victorious,
the Empress said to me 'Did you notice how
ill Humored the Comte de Segur was' Theso
Frenchmen never can get accustomed to my suc-
cesses ' In vain I endeavored to set her right
With an air of the utmost attention, she did not
listen to me, or even understand that 1 was ex-
plaining the matter. Segur was not happy In
his compliments. One day, when Peter the Great
was mentioned before her, 1 said without wit,
but with much truth, that she was worth more
than he. Segur told her the same thing, but with
far more delicacy, to which sho answered- - 'You
are right, M. Le Comte, in saying that we can-
not bo compared He gave himself to all tho
devils, and, as for me, I could nut speak for laugh-
ing."

i no iiuco ud iigno says vnav Dy principle,
whether because she did not want to be led away
In conversation, or because she wished to avoid
being bored, the Empress never allowed anyone
to speak to her on public affairs "All things
had to go through her ministers, who were only
the canals of her ocean of wisdom; her own head
was her cabinet Catherine was never so great
as under somo reverse. She would have given
her whole wealth, the last inch of her vast do-
minions, and life itself, tooner than do. I will
not say a meanness, but any action that was
not honorable. In her could be seen and noted
all the points of difference between exalted and
exaggerated sentiment" Our author goes on to
say that, "When 1 found myself obliged by her
great kindness to spend my days from B o'clock
to 10 In her private society with Ave or six other
persons, I, brought her to trial In my own mind,
and Judged her living as tho Kings of Egypt
In ancient times were tried and Judged at their
deaths. In order to feel wholly at my ease. M.
de la Rulhleres, in his history of 'Anarchy in
Poland,' has collected all sorts of lies and false
tales of every kind. Before speaking of the death
of Peter III Catherine's husband, who was
strangledl, he ought to have questioned, aa I
did, the old servants at Oranlenbaum, where
the Emperor was murdered Nothing could
better prove the total Ignorance ot the great Cath
erlne about a death she never ordered than the
perfect liberty those old servants of the Emperor
had to tell what happened. Apparently, she
is ignorant that the crime was imputed to her
I learned incidentally from those who did not
like her that she was seized with an Involuntary
convulsion when she heard of the death at the
house ot Comte Panin, where she happened to
be with the Grand Chamberlain SchuvalotT. Prob
ably the fear of being thought an accomplice
produced that efteel Sho did not dethrone her
husband until she knew positively that, on the
following day, lie would Incarcerate her in a
convent for the sole crimo of being loved by the
Empire as much as he was detested by it " Another
indication of Catherine's Innocence is cited "Jest
Ing with us one day when the Grand Equerry
Narlschkin pretended to be the Grand Turk,
'I-- us strangle him,' she said Would she ever
have uttered that word If she had stained her hands
with t death of that klud' To this first accusa-
tion, her detractors have added crime upon crime
The poisoning of Ivan, that of the Arst Grand
Duchess, and, lastly, of Potemkln The Ilea

?

of lacqueys, or of souls as base, have endeavored
to tarnish the lustre ot that immortal reign' So
much the wotse for the fools who Invented them,
and tho malignant hearts that believe them!"
Our author concludes his first reminiscences of

Catherine with the assurance that 'It was tor
Inve ot truth, and In order that nothing might
trouble tho pleasure 1 should have In being wllli
her that 1 Investigated these facls. But one
only needed tn see the Empress, to hear her, tn

know tho history of her life. In order lo be certain
of her goodness, her lusllco and her unalterable
kindness."

IT.

Early In 1786, the Empress Catherine II deter-
mined to make a journey through her newlj ac
quired dominion of the Crimea, otherwise called
the Greek Kingdom of Bosporus, which had been
long ruled by Tartar Khans as vassals' of the
Ottoman Sultan, but which was ceded tn Russia
In 1783 This Journey was Intended to be, and
was, n triumphal progress, and the Empress wrote
to the Prince do IJgno inviting her tn accompany
her I)elas occurred so that the start was not
made till Jan , 1787, when the Empress left Czarsko
Zelo, attended by the principal personages of her
Court, and by tho Ambassadors of France, Austria,
England and Prussia. The King of Poland met
her on the way, and the Emperor of Austria, Joseph
II, Joined her at Kherson The Prince de Llgne
wrote a series of letters descriptive of this Journey
to tho Marquise de Colgny; they aro reproduced
In the second volumo of this work, and set forth tho
author'slatestlmpressionsol a remarkable woman
They were printed after the Empress's death by
tho author himself, who gives the following rea
son for their publication"! request malicious per
sons who have read the 'Prlvato Lite of Catherino
II,' and another libel called her 'Amours,' not to be
lleve them. There may lie a few little things that
arc true In the accounts which have appeared of
the Journey of the Empress to tho Crimea, probably
remembered and repeated by those to whom I told
them. But, as they are mingled with other things
that are not true at all, I have resolved to publish the
letters that I wrote during this Journey. If Her Im
Irial Majesty of all the Russias were still liv-

ing, I should not publish her praises, when I sang
them, she did not hear them, nor will she now "

Tho last letter which the Prince do Ugne re-

ceived from tho Ejnpress Catherine II was penned
In July, 1700 In November of that ear she was
seized with apoplexy, and died without regaining
consciousness in tho sixty seventh ear of her age.
The Prince wns staggered by tho blow. With
tho Empress disappeared the last living link tn
his brilliant past; more than tbat It was a loss to
his affections. Immediately after her death,
he wrote an account of her which was published
in his miscellaneous works, and which is repro
duced on pages 215-2- 0 ot the book before us He
begins by telling us that "She was still handsome
sixteen ears ago," that is to say in 1780, when
she was fifty one years old 'It was plain that
she had alwaa been beautiful rather than pretty,
the majesty of her forehead was tempered by tho
eyes and the charm of her smile, birt tbat forehead
told all ithout being a Lavater, one could read
there as in a book, genius, Justice, honesty, c outage,
depth, equanimity, gentleness, calmness, firmness.
The breadth of that brow revealed tho faculties
of memory and Imagination, there was room there
for all Her slightly pointed chin was not abso
lutcly advanced, but It was rertaiuly far from
retreating, and had much nobility Tho oval
of her faco was not well defined on this account,
though the faco Itself was infinitely pleasing for
the frankness and gayety that dwelt upon
her lips. She had a fresh complexion and n
beautiful bust, the last, however, onl) came to her
at the cost of her waist, which once was slender
almost to breaking. In Russia the women grow
fat very fast" In those da a it was by no means
superfluous to add tbat she was fastidiously
cleanly. Our author opines that, It she had not
had a fashion of drawing her hair back, when it
ought to have fallen lower and framed her face, sho
would certainly hav e looked better 'One scarcely
perceived tbat she was short She told me
In her slow woy that at one time sho had
been extremely quick in her movements
a thing of which it was impossible to form
an Idea. Her three bows In masculine fashion
a la Ttuize wero always made on entering a room,
precisely in the same manner; one to the right
one to the left, the third to the middle in front of
her. Everything about her was measured nnd
methodical She had tho art of listening, and so
great a habit of presence of mind that she seemed
to bo understanding when, perhaps, sho was really
thinking ot something else. She never talked
for the sake ot talking, and sho brought tho best
out of those who talked to her Nevertheless
the Empress Maria Theresa had far moro witchery
And fssHnntinn She rrstiflwl snrt sllllrpil mm h
more than the Empress Catherine at first sight,
being led on by the desire to please every one
in general, then her grace gave her powers
that wero more or less studied Our Empress
charmed, the Russian Empress allowed the much
less powerful impression tbat she Arst made to
deepen They resembled each other In one thing,
namel, that though tho universe should crumble
at their feet, i mparidas fertent ruinae Nothing on
earth could have mado them give wa Their
great souls were armored against reverses, en
thuslasm flew before one and marched behind tho
other" The Prince de Ugne expresses the con
victlon that. If the sex ot Catherine the Great had
allowed her the actlv ity of a man, nble to see ev g

for himself and enter Into all details, there
would have not been a single abuse left in her
dominions Apart from these details, he does not
hesitate lo pronounce her a greater sovereign
than was Peter the Great, she would never have
made his shameful capitulation at the Pruth
We aro told that her predecessors. Anno and
Elizabeth, would, on the contrary, have made only
commonplace men, whereas, as women, their
reigns were not without glory Catherine II
united the qualities she had remarked in them
with all those that made her the creator rather
than the autocrat of her empire She was easily
n greater statesman than either of those Em
presses, she never risked an thing, and, whether
belligerent or peacemaking, she never met with
a single reverse

The quality ot Catherine s Intellect was sturdy
ratbet than supple. Our author recalls that ' she
never said any but good things (I could cite thous-
ands) yet never a witiy one. 'Is It not true,' she
said to me more tban once, 'that you never heard
me utter a fcon molt You never expected tn Drd
me so sturld, did you?'" The courtier repllfd
that he preferred her carelem talk, which gtew
sublime when It touched on noble facts of hlstcry,
of feeling or of government. 'What fort ol look-

ing person did you suppose me to be" was the
next query. "Tall, still, eyes like slats and a
great hoop," This amused her whenever she
thought of It, and she often reproached the Prince
for it. 'I thought," I explained, "there would bn
nothing to do except admire, and edmlratlcn is
wearisome," Hegocsontonotethatitwasthr con
trast ot the simplicity of all sr o said in rectal life
with the great things that she did which made
herso piquant. She would latgh at paltry things,
idle quotations, nonsense end could emtre her-

self with nothing. "Ifn't it tri'e," she crkrd ere
day, "that I should never have wit erov-g- for
Paris' I am convinced that, If I had been one of
the women of my country who go theieinttavel
ling, the Parisians would never beve eskrd me
to supper." She called herself rcrretlrris'ri r
Imperturbable," becauso once when the two were
speaking of the qualities of the roul, the Prime
told her that was pre eminently hers. The word,
which took her a quarter of an hour In rrcrotnee,
rolling It out with her majestic aid rrrcrois
slowness, diverted her much, especially when, to
lengthen It still more, she would ray, "Have 1

then Imperturbability' Hut what con cu ex
pect," she added "Mile Gsrdel never taught me
any better; she was ono of those old Trench gov
ernesses, a refugee. She taught me enough to be
married in my own neighborhood But Mile
Oardel and I, wo never expected all this" Tie
Empress, it seems, alwojs accused herself of
Ignorance; and, one day, when she was arguing
with tho Prince on that point, and he had proved
to her that she knew by heart I.yrurgus, Solon
Pericles, Ixicke, Montesquieu and the great eras
of thens, Sparta, Home, modern Italy, Trance
and the histories of all lands, he said "An our
Majesty lusists upon it, tshallsayof you what the
valet of Pcre Griflet said of his master after com
plaining to roe that bis master never knew where
he had put his snuA box, his pen or his handker-
chief, 'believe me, Monsieur, that man la not what
you think him. .Outside of his learning, he knows

nothing.'" Her Majesty made use of thlspreten
sion ot ignorance to laugh at doctors, n nclrmUts
semi learned men and sham conolsscurs.

V.

We are told Ihal Catherino IL alwavs carried
with her in travelling the portrait of Peter tin
Great Sho explained to our author why sin
did so "It Is that I may ask nisclfatany nu
ment ot tho day, what would he have orderccl,
what would ho have forbidden, what would he
have dune, were he now In ni place?" She averred
that what mado her llko Joseph II was his nv
semblance to Peter the Great In actlv it, and the
aeslro lo be Instructed and In give Instruction,
nnd also In his devotion to the State 'He has
a serious mind," she said to the Prime de Llgne,
'and Is also vco agreeable He Is alwajs oc-

cupied in useful things, his head Is forever at
work " One could never sav a deprcciatlvo word
of Peter the Great or Louis 1 befuc the Em-
press, or the least Utile thing against religion or
morals, sho would scarcely tolerate, either, any-
thing the least risky, though carefully veiled,
although sho might laugh under her breath at
It Sho never allowed hersclt to Jest in sue h mat-
ters or about person. Sometimes, in prcscnie
of the one whom the Joko concerned, she would
touch upon It very gently, but sho alwavs ended
bv giving pleasure to the man himself t pun
her courago our author has on one or mop'

remarked Must liefore entering l,

our sixteen little Tartar horses were un-

able to hold back the great carriage with six places
In which we made pur entrance tn the Crimea,
and were forced tn run away with It down tho
slope of a hill, with a precipice on one side There
was every reason lo suppose that our necks would
lie broken, I should have been moro frightened
myself, but that I wanted to see If tho Empress
wero sa Sho was perfectly calm as It she was
still at the breakfast table wc had Just left I

looked also at the Enicror Joseph II who was
pulling a gnod face on an ugly matter. Tho
sixteen little hnrwH all fell down, ono on top of
another, as I had expected, and that saved our
lives But what an upsetting might have taken
place In Europe! Sixty millions of inhabitants
wero within one minute of changing masters.
I heard tho touching 'Allah' Allah' of our Tartar
escott. invoking heaven to preserve the life ol
Its new sovereign"

The Empress was very hard to please In her
reading Sho would have nothing sad, it ap-

pears, or too refined in quintessence of mind or
feeling She liked the romances of Le Sage,
Mollere and Cornellle 'Racine Is not the man
for me,' she said, 'except In 'Mlthiidatcs ' " Ra-
belais and hcarron had mode her laugh In former
times, but she did not recollect them She had
very little memory for frivolous or useless things,
but she never forgot an thing that was Inter-
esting ( haractcrisUcally, ahe liked the Plutarch,
of Aniyot, the Tacitus of Amelot do 1a 11oussaC,
and .Montaigne 'I am a Gaul of the North,"
nIic told our author ' I understand thoold Trench,
but I do not understand the new I have tried
to get something out of our clever men of Isms.
I have had them come to Russia, and have some-
times written to them, but they bore me ond they
never understand me There's no ono like my
kind protector, oltnlre Do you know it was
he who brought me Into vogue He paid me well
for tho pleasure I have taken all my life In reading
him, he has taught me a great many things while
amusing me" Catherino II neither liked nor
reall knew modern literature, sho had more logio
than letters Even her frivolous vvritlugs, her
comedies, for instance she composed somo
always had some moral purpose. All tho letters
that our author received from her are filled with
large, strong and vividly luminous ideas, some-
times with keen criticisms, especially when somo-thin- g

in Europe had mado her Indignant Be-

sides all this, much gayety nnd good nature.
1 he Prlnco de Ligne thinks that "her stylo hns
more clearness than lightness, her serious works
are profound Her history ot Russia is, to my
mind, worth more than lhe chronological tables
ot President Renault, but little shadings and tho
charm of details and color were not her forte.
Frederick the Great had no color, but ho had all
the rest and he wns better rend than tathq-rine,-"

Her greatest dissimulation was In not saying
all that she thought and all that she knew, nothing
sly or insidious ever, camo from her lips She
was too proud to deceive, And, If she deceived M
herself, she would get out of it by relying on her I
luck and her superiority to events, which she H
loved tn master Some thoughts, however, i f H
the reverses that befell the reign of Louis A IV
at its close did cross her mind, but they passfit wi

like clouds 'I am," tho author says, 'the onlv
one that saw that, for a single nuartcrofan hour,
the last declaration of war against '1 urkey mads
her reflect humbly that nothing in this world is
stable, nnd that success nnd glor arc uncertain.

et sho left her apartment that da with the same
sereiio air she hod worn before her courier ile
parted, nnd with the same confidence with whlih
she inspired from the first her whole empire." Her
traits of humanit wero of daily Our
author rcmemliers her saying to him one dav:
"I mode my Are myself this morning, i not tn
oblige my servants to get up too early, because
it is so cold There won a little chimney swiep
In the chimney who never supposed I would git
up at half past 5 , he screamed like n deuu n,
1 put out the fire as fast ns I could nnd tagged
his pardon " It is known that Catherine nln u- -
never sent an one to Siberia, and she never c

any one to death Often she appealed
to the Judges against their sentences, sho would
urgo them lo reexamine and prove whether or
not sho was wrong, nnd she frequently furnished
the means of defonce to accused iersons 'I lie)

Prince de Ligne, however, recalls that he, at times,
detected n sort of sweet maliciousness in her A

glance ot kindness or perhaps a bencAt bestowed
in order tn embarrass those of whom she had reason
tn complain, such, for instance, as a grandee cf
the empire who had talked too freely about her.
Hero is on instance of her despotism.
She forbada a man of her court, who was an un-

conscionable spendthrift to live in his own house,
saing "You shall have in mine twice a day a
table served' for twelve persons, the company
you are so fond of having In your own house ou
tltl hr. In m!n, T f,Ki,l ,rm, f mln

But 1 order you to continue the same extrava-
gance here, as It gives you so much pleasure

The portrait of Catherine II Is thus completed
by tho Prince de Llgne "Calumny which has
not respected the most beautiful, the best, ths
most feeling, the most lovable of queens whoso
soul and conduct I am, more than any other,
able tn Justify will doubtless, without respect
for the greatest of sovereigns strew thorns upon
her grave also, it snatched away the flowers that
should have covered that of Antoinette, it will tear
away the laurels from that of Catherine. The
Inventors of anecdotes, the libellers, the felo
ferrets of history, the evil intentioned, the malig-
nant by profession and all the heedlesa people
seeking to say A piquant thing or earn a little
money.fmay tr, perhaps, to lower ber celebrity
But she will triumph over all People will remem-
ber of her what I have seen myself as I Journeed ,

two thousand leagues Iwslde her through her
states, they will remember the love ond adoration
of her subjects, and, in her armies, the love ond
enthusiasm of her soldiers I have seen tho
latter In the trenches braving (he balls of ths
infidels and the rigor of the elements, consoling
and animating their hearts with the name of
Matouschka their mother and their Idol I

have here said what I would never say of ths
Empress during her lifetime, but what my lovo
for truth has mado mo write on the morrow of tho
day when I learned that tho brightest star that
lighted our hemisphere had disappeared "

We have here leen able tn give only a faint
idea of the attractiveness of these memoirs e
add that, notwithstanding the difficulties

by the author's conversational ond Idio-

matic style, the task of translation has been suc-

cessfully, nay admirably, performed The lmck
should have a multitude of readers None, rs
suredly, who desire a well selected library will
dispense witli It M W. II.

mil's Serlnm Condition.
hruw lhe .tVnlMil Aelnnfat.

In the mountains of east Tsnnnssue the na-
tives, or rather Ihs lowcir circle of mtlves.
take many liberties with the Queen h Lughsh
A physician who practises In that region "' 'ofnn incident llluntrntlvn of this He In I x
patient who was hslng numc- -l by a friend na
dar tliH doctor called and said to the nurse

"WellJIm.hnwIsIilllr"
'Hill air mlghtv hid y Doo. ' Jim re-

sponded "Ills whole nervous iratcm soerui to
be In a perfect etrnttgr."


